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6 Miles Up 
As if whafs said here is not my heart's wreck.
 
As if turbulence did not author the need.
 
As if this scribbling were not last council.
 
As if this sheet would be found in the breach.
 
As if you, son, were reading this fifty years from now.
 
As if you held it in your hands like a violin.
 
As if you would listen for the secrets.
 
As if the music of the blue altitude signified.
 
As if you, daughter, bequeathed this poem to your daughter.
 
As if on her first day of adulthood she read and knew.
 
As if from this vantage I held love for her.
 
As if my love were actual atoms.
 
As if this letter did not enter the crematorium of the attic.
 
As if it did.
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